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T was a nice frosty day in late July. The Chief, after a two hours’ turn of inspection in the saddle, was engaged in 
breaking fast with a nipping and an eager air. 

“What is that cheering in camp?” he asked of a member of his Staff. 

“ Distinguished-looking civilian, Sir,” replied the Officer, “ just come up by the new-Laing’s Nek route. 
Gett ng a great reception from the men.” 

‘Pass properly signed ?” asked the Chief. 

“Seems to have got through without one, Sir. Just showed his card, and came straight on.” 

“ And what was the name that had this magic power ?” 

“Well, Sir, if I may venture to say so, there can only be one answer to that question.” 

“ Not Mr. Puncu?” cried the Chief, in a flash of incredulous illumination. 

“The same, Sir,” replied the Officer; ‘and he begs the honour of a short audience.” 

~ Then say that I am at his immediate service,” replied the Chief; “‘and we must arrange to postpone the battle 
for a bit.” 

7 +* * * * * ~ 

“And how goes the world at home?” said the Greatest Little Soldier to the Greatest Little Civilian, after a 
warm exchange of greetings. 

“My Lord,” replied Mr. Puncu, “ the country is rather moré obliged to you than I can ever remember its being 
to anybody in my time. But no doubt you have heard of the relief of London. Well, the shouting is off just now, 
and the bunting has gone to the cleaners to get ready for your home-coming. Meanwhile, we await the finishing strokes 
with perfect patience ; tempered, perhaps, by a paltry prejudice in favour of seeing a few guns captured; merely as 
mementoes, of course. But you yourself, my Lord, must have noticed the curious secretiveness of the Boer nature 
in regard to this class of portable bric-a-brac. However, the best of human systems cannot command perfect success, as 
they say at the War Office And the mention of that Institution reminds me that the country, which is not in a mood 
for forgetting, looks to you and your Chief of Staff for a few home truths in a certain quarter on your return. Apart 
from the immediate fruits of victory, your splendid work and the generous sacrifice of England’s best blood will not 
have been without their reward if we take to heart the lesson we have learned against the future’s needs. You have 
saved us, my Lord, in a tight corner ; it must, and shall, be the business of those at home to whom the nation entrusts 
her destinies to invent a better system, which shall have no use for tight corners at all.” 

At this juncture the eloquence of the Distinguished Civilian was interrupted by an A.D.C., who approached and 
saluted. 

“Commando of two thousand, Sir, just brought in under guard.” 

“Who took them?” asked the Chief. 
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“ Sergeant of the Dublins, Sir, on outpost duty, reports that he surrounded them with a picket of twelve.” 

‘Good for the ould counthry,” replied the Chief; “ but what are the actual facts?” 

“ Commandant has another story, Sir, which you might like to hear.” 

“ Have him brought round,” said the Chief. 

Briefly, the statement of the Boer leader went to show that his commando had yielded not to physical force but 
to moral pressure, under the following remarkable circumstances. With their recognised aptitude for acquiring 
information of events in our camp almost prior to their occurrence, they had heard of the arrival of Mr. Punc and the 
fresh enthusiasm with which his presence had inspired the British troops. His mere name had long been associated in 
the minds of the Boers with a holy awe which did credit to their limited intelligence. And now he had appeared in the 
midst of an army already confident of giltimate triumph, and, according to rumour, had brought with him, under cover 
of a private ambulance waggon, a species of ammunition so constructed as to render those who employed it invulnerable 
to attack, and to guarantee a holocaust of the enemy at every discharge. Against these conditions the Boers had 
concluded that it was not good enough to prolong the struggle, and had accordingly come in to surrender their arms. 

“ Believe me,” said the Chief when the Commandant had withdrawn under escort with a bottle of champagne 
and a brace of Havanas, “ believe me that I am delighted to accept any assistance, even from unofficial sources, which 
may tend to accelerate the conclusion of this war. I speak, therefore, in no spirit of petty envy when I say that I 
sincerely trust that you have not, in a moment of absent-mindedness, brought into camp any form of ammunition 
which is not permitted by the unwritten laws of international courtesy. The propriety of lyddite has been called in 
question: but it would seem to be entirely negligeable in its effects as compared with the explosive which you are 
understood to have introduced. May I ask for a description of its character ?” 

“ My Lord,” replied the Sage, “ it would not hurt achild. Indeed, it is less a detonative than a kind of food for the 
thoughtful mind; if I may say so, a sort of potted charivari. I had intended it as a light delicacy for your sick and 
wounded. But I hope also that there is stuff in it to suit strong men; and I am sure that only a bad conscience, or a 
digestion unlubricated by humour, has any need to fear its effects. You will, | hope, permit me to distribute it, with 
my best love and profoundest admiration, among your gallant troops. Asa proof of good faith, each packet bears on 
its exterior the modest assertion that it is my 


‘One Hundred and Eighteenth Volume. 
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MEMS. FOR MONTHS. 


THe Merry New Year ushers 
in the sadly overdrawn account. 
The bells of Christmas pre- 
sent find a plaintive echo in the | 
bells of Yuletide past. 
Children’s parties are the) 
heralds of the doctors’ approach. 
A “final application,” 
promptly selected, lessens the 
business of the County Court. 


The cloud of “Black Mon-| 
day’’ has a silver lining in the 
quiet of Tuesday spent in peace. | 

A frozen pipe warms the| 
plumber’s heart. 

Aclubsubscription, “‘ planked 
down,’’ saves a name from) 
** boarding.”’ 

What is saved by electricity | 
in the drawing-room, is lost by | 
gas in the kitchen’s hot-plate. 

Economy and Paris can be} 
secured jointly only en garcon. | 
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‘*I¥ FOUR PEOPLE ARE KEEN ON IT, AND HER PEOPLE ARE KEEN 


ON IT, WHERE’S THE TROUBLE ? 
SHE'S CERTAIN TO ACCEPT You.” 
** CONFOUND IT ! 


THAT’s JUST WHAT 1’M FRIGHTENED OF!” 
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Byd-ey. Harvey. 
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Voice from the Shore. ‘“ AREN’T YOU COMING INTO LuNcH? 
JUST ASK HER STRAIGHT AWAY. | ALL FINISHED !” 

Voices from the Frozen Deep (‘‘ Letting I dare not, wait upon 1 
would.”). ‘* YES, WE’RE COMING, WHEN—WE CAN !” 


MEMS. FOR MONTHS. 


You can insure against fire 
but not a Spring cleaning. 

When the broom comes in at 
the door, the MS. flies out of 


| the window. 


Tidying-up in the study is 


_more costly than some kings’ 
| ransoms. 


When the cook lends a hand 


| to the house-maid, there is no 


place like home. 


When the dining-room is 
dismantled at South Kensington, 
there is still.a cosy corner in 
Pall Mall. 

French fashions can be stu- 
died by a wife, in England, 
while her husband corrects her 
impressions from across the 
Channel. 

The home-coming, after a 
matinée at Easter, is often sug- 
gestive of the penances of Lent. 
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NO VALENTINE ! 


A VALENTINE he might have sent, 
With that I should have been content ; 
The postman passes on his way, 
He does not stop, he does not stay, 
And worn with waiting I lament. 


Oh, faithless love! when first he went, 
He vowed that nothing should prevent 
His sending to me every day 
A little line. 
My mother, with advice well meant, 
Declares it is an accident; 
That very likely business may 
—_— : Take up his time, hence this delay ; : 
At last to give him I consent 
THE FORCE OF HABIT. A little line. NEAR THE BULL’S EYE. 
Hostess. Will you please say grace, Mr. Slipper. Well, all these company pro- | 
Brown ? Q. What is the difference between a| moters ought to take the Hawk as their | 
Mr. Brown (a telephone clerk). Are| dunce and an angler? crest. 
you there? 1 beg pardon. 1 mean, For A. One hates his books and the other Tripper. I differ with you. The Robin 
what, ete. baits his hooks. would be the more appropriate bird. 











Fitz-Noodle (who rather fancies himsel) as the ‘‘ Black Prince”). ‘By Jove, Miss RENNESLAER, HOW AWFULLY CHARMING !” 
Fair American. ‘My! Wuat arg you? Canngep Lopstgsr?” 
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ON GOING OUT TO DINNER. 
NOTES FOR A NOVICE.—ENTREES. 


WE will assume that our young friend is 
going out to his first dinner. It will not 
be necessary that he should take with him 
his card of invitation. Usual, not to say 
indispensable, in the analogous cases of 
visiting a theatre or making a railway 
journey, good society has long dispensed 
with the observance in the case of private 
dinners. 

Nor need our guest on arriving explain | 
to the gentleman who opens the door 
the natmre of his errand. Even, as in 
the case under consideration, if he has| 
never been at the house before, it is good 








form to walk in as if it belonged to him. 
Only it will be well to make sure of the 
number of the house at whose door he 
knocks. Extremely inconvenient conse- | 
quences have arisen from failure of this | 
observance. | 

On entering the drawing-room, the 
guest should insist on shaking hands with | 
his hostess. It hasanagreeable effect to dis- 
play keen interest in the welfare and health 
of her family. But it is not necessary to | 
pursue inquiry into the region of collateral 

The hostess will present him to the| 
lady whom he is to take down to 
dinner. It is better not to start off at 
onee, a procedure that would obviously 
lead to inconvenience. It is usual to wait 
till all the company are assembled. The 
host gives the signal for movement by) 
offering his arm to the principal lady 
guest. The others pairing off and follow- | 
ing in close order make impossible such 
a contretemps as that of an unscrupulous 
eouple hurrying off, getting down first, | 
and clearing the table of the choice 
bits. | 

Seating himself at the table, our young 
friend will find a napkin,—‘‘ Servet,’’ the 
wise footman calls it,—folded in artistic | 
form on his plate. Sometimes it is in the 
fashion of an archbishop’s crown, a boat, a | 
fan, a bird’s-nest, and occasionally, though | 
this is only in big houses, a four-post 
bedstead. 





March. 


MARCH MADNESS. 


My love is like a March March hare 
Whose wits are apt to fly ; 

Her modesty is past compare, 
She is supremely shy ; 

When I approach her presence for 
To stroke her coat so warm. 

She stands on ceremony or 
Sits down upon her ‘“‘ form.”’ 


My love is like a pet pet lamb 
(Compare the close of March), 

That has a chaperoning dam, 
And is so coy and arch ; 

But 1 recall when March was wild 
And wore a killing air ; 

So of my heart a wanton child 
Once stole the lion’s share. 


My love is like a young young bud 
That blows before its time ; 

One fear there is that chills her blood— 
The poet’s frosty rime ; 

If she survive that dreaded doom 
I mean to make her blest ; 

For she shall have a chance to bloom 
Upon my open chest ! 


MR. PUNCH’S SOP. 











I.—The Ambitious Actor. 
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ON GOING OUT TO DINNER. 
NOTES FOR A NOVICE.—RELEVES. 


IT would never do to thump the‘ table 
with the handle of your knife, and having 
thereby attracted attention to yourself, 
address your hostess in some such fashion 
as this: ‘‘Madam, I observe with 
appreciation and pleasure the artistic con- 
formation of your serviettes. To my mind 
it is the key-note of a well-ordered feast. 





To begin ab ovo, as the humourist of the 
house party said when he threw a bad 


.| breakfast-egg at his host’s head, when I 


sit down to dinner, I always scan the forma- 
{tion of the serviette. If it is well done I 
| know the soup will be good, and that there 

will be no shells in the shrimp sauce.’’ 

Our young friend need not say all this. 
But catching the hostess’s eye, he might 
look it, and, taking up the napkin tenderly, 
heave a sigh as he opened it and spread 
it on his knee. 

Our young friend must not suppose that 
the napkin is given him to hide his talent 
in. He must talk his best, as well as 
eat and drink his most. The weather (if 
there has been any during the day) forms 
an admirable introductory subject. When 

\that is exhausted, he might say, “I 
suppose you knowevery one here?’”’ It is 

|a pleasing remark, assuming that your 

| partner goes out a great deal. It will be 
useful, too, as probably eliciting some 
information as to the personality of your 
fellow-guests. 

But the trail must be followed cautiously. 
| For example, don’t say, ‘‘ Who is that 
bottle-nosed old gentleman opposite who 
| gobbles his turkey as if it were an elder 
| brother keeping him out of the title and 
| the estates.’’ Or, ‘‘ Who is the lady next 


An Actor who endeavoured to gain the | to the gentleman fourth from the top, with 
applause of the audience by departing from |a parchment skin drawn over her jaws as 
his author's text, was dismissed from the | if they were meant for a drum-head ?”’ 


theatre, took to writing comic operas, and 


| Your partner might be constrained to 


Here is an opportunity for one of those | ultimately became a Demon in a Panto-|reply, ‘‘That is my father’’; or, ‘* You 
tactful movements to mark the accom-| mime! 
plished diner out. (See next course.) 


MORAL.—Facilis descensus Averni. 


|mean ma?’’ Which would be embarrass- 
ing on both sides. 
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LINK(S)ED SWEETNESS. 
The Real Caddie (audibly). ‘‘Tuis CLUB IS GOING TO RUIN— 








ALLOWING ALL THESE LADIES TO JOIN!” 
Miss Sharp. ‘‘ THEY EVIDENTLY CAN’T GET GENTLEMEN !” 

















’Arry Snicklem (after fishing for three hours without ‘* permission ” and 
never a bite). ‘‘ WELL 1’M BLOWED! AND JIS TO THINK AS ‘OW THIS 
’ERE’S A LITTLE LUXURY AS ONE MIGHT BE PROSECUTED FOR INDULGIN’ 
ONESELF IN!” 
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REST! The toil of the old- 
| fashioned way with coarse, 
common soap; the never- 
ending rubbing and scrubbing, 
boiling and dollying; all of 
which are saved, means that 
Sunlight Soap gives Rest. 








ee 


FOR REST AND COMFORT USE 


are washed; and the snow- 
white purity of the linen; when 
Sunlight Soap is used in ‘* the 
Sunlight Way,’ means that 


This Simple Way Makes Washing Play. 
og When SUNLIGHT SOAP is in the tub, you needn’t toil, nor boil, nor scrub. “Ta 


in ‘the Sunlight Way.” 






COMFORT! The ease and 
speed with which the clothes 





Sunlight Soap gives Comfort. 
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MARTELLS TH 
BRANDY 


“PARTICULARLY SUITABLE FOR 


MEDICINAL PURPOSES.”—Th 


e Lancet, 
duly, 1899. 


REE STAR 


“A GENUINE OLD BRANDY 
FROM WINE.”—Medical Press, 


MADE 


August, 1899. 
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Will improve the appearance of the hands 
and s} however neglected they may have 
t Of all Perfumers and Chemists. 

Proprietors 


R. HOVENDEN & SONS, 
30-33, BERNERS STREET, W., and 91—96, 
CITY ROAD, E.C., LONDON. 





CHAPPED HANDS) 













A TOILET POWDER 
FOR THE 

COMPLEXION, 

ALSO FOR 


The NURSERY, 





ROUGHNESS 
OF o* 
THE SKIN, we 
AFTER Hygienic 
SHAVING SS and pre- 





S 
SS = 
.y maierials. 
& Price 1s. 
 ' In three tints— 





Blanche, 
Naturelle, Rachel. 
0 be had of Chemists, 
Perfumers, &c. 
Wholesale; 8. HOVENDEN 
& SONS, Berners St., W., 
and City Rd., E.C., London. 




























HAIR PRESERVED 
AND BEAUTIFIED. 


The only article which really possesses nutritious virtues and closely 
resembles the oil in the skin which Nature provides for nourishing it, 
and stimulating its growth, is 


ROWLANDS'’ 
MACASSAR OIL. 


Without it the hair becomes dry, thin, and brittle ; it prevents baldness and eradicates 
scurf, is the best dressing for ladies’ hair, and for children it is invaluable. 
Golden Colour for tair and golden hair. 


Also in a 
Sizes, 3s 6d., 7s., 10s. 6d. 


Sold by Stores, Chemists, and A. ROWLAND & SONS, Hatton Garden, London, 











Rols 
CURAGOA 


Kummel. 


PEPPERMINT. 
Cherry Brandy. 
VERY QLD GIN 


Finest. Richest. Best. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
> al 


FOR 


WINTER 
OVERCOATS 


rom 94] 


To Order or Ready for 






Wear. 
Patterns 
and | Post 
Illustrated { Free. / 
Catalogue 


Overcoat, with Poncho 
Sleeves,of “ Rain Resisting” 
Cloth (as sketch) 45 = 


iad 
65 & 67, LUDCATE HILL, LONDON, E.C. 





IMixture 





Clarke’s 
Blood | 


| “FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” || 


Is warranted to cleanse the blood from all 
impurities, from whatever cause arising. 
For Scrofula, Scurvy, Eczema, Bad Legs, 
Skin and Blood Diseases, Pimples, Boils, 
Blotches, and Sores of all kinds, its effects 
are marve'lous. It is the only real specific 
for Gout and Rheumatic Pains, for it 
removes the cause from the blood and 
bones. Thousands of wonderful cures 
have been effected by it. 

In bottles, 2s. 9¢. and 11s. each, of 
Chemists everywhere. 

BEWARE OF WORTHLESS IMITATIONS. 




















HOOPING COUGH, 
CROUP. 


ROCHE’'S HERBAL EMBROCATION. 


The celebrated effectual cure without internal 
medicine. Sole Wholesale Agents, W. EDWARDS & 
SON, 157, Queen Victoria Street, London. 


Sold by all Chemists. 
ROBERTS, 
GERA & Co., 


Price 4s. per bottle, 
5, Rue de la P. 


Paris— ‘aix. 
New York—FOt North William Street 





DINNEFORD’S 
MAGNESIA. 


For Acidity of the Stomach, Heartburn, 

Headache, Geut, and Indigestion. 

Safest Aperient for Ladies and Children. 
AXES EEE SEI Serer sre errr 


“ONE PIECE’ STUDS 





PATENTED Unbreakable. 
Beautifully AVOID 
Formed. IMITATIONS. 


No one who appreciates a nice Stud 
wears any other, 
None Genuine Unless Stamped Patent. 
Sold by all Leading Jewellers. 
He 


4OLESALE ONLY. 


SAUNDERS & SHEPHERD, Ltd., LONDON. 
SESSSSSSSSSSSSSSSHESSSSSSSESCOSSOSOOOD 


Goddard’s 
Plate Powder. 


NON-MERCURIAL, 
Universally admitted to be The Best and 
Safest Article for Cleaning Silver, 
Electro-Plate, &c. 

SIX GOLD MEDALS. 


Sold everywhere, in Boxes, 1s., 25. 6d., and 
5 6 
45. 
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COLT’S 


NEW DOUBLE-ACTION 32 CAL. 


POCKET REVOLVER 


With Ejector and Solid Frame, is t 
Travellers and Cyclists 


National Rifle Associat 






he Latest and Best Revolver made for 
It Supersedes al! others. 


ion Meeting, Bisley, 1899. 


WE Out of 185 Prizes Shot for, 123 were won with COLT’S Revolvers. 
COLT’S NEW “SERVICE” REVOLVERS & LIGHTNING RIFLES. 


All Arms are made of the best materials that can be obtained, and the workmanship is 


unexcelled. 


Price List Free. 


COLT’S PATENT FIREARMS M’F’C. CO, 


26, GLASSHOUSE STREET, PICCADILLY Circus, Lonpon, W. 


“RIVIERA” 





COOK’S 


“AYGIENIG” TOOTH se 


“ Otto Scented.” 


PERFECT DENTIFRICE. 


SPECIALLY PREPARED FOR THE 
DELICATE AND SENSITIVE SKINS 
OF LADIES AND CHILDREN. 


SOAPS 


Ali Cook’s Toilet Soaps are Guaranteed Pure, 
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DE-PICT-ED. 


“ PREHISTORIC SCOTLAND” 








(Nor by Dr. Robert Munro.) 
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APRIL. 
(By Mr. Punch’s Vagrant.) 


| Now youths who feel the coming of the 

Spring, their Winter garments of repentance 
fling. New force from vernal influence 
| recruiting, their fancy turns to thoughts 
|of Summer-suiting, gay suits of dittoes 
which shall take the eye next term upon 
the King’s Parade or High, tan boots or 
shoes and giddy fancy socks all parti- 
coloured and with lovely clocks. 


Now too, if Easter be a tardy comer, we 
see some sports that better suit the 
Summer. Now to the Queen’s Club in 
successive surges from every quarter, lo, 
a crowd converges. Parson and sportsman, 
undergrad. and don, behold them troop to 
far West Kensington. Of rain or wind| 
| they make but little fuss ; a runner's wind | 
|is what they most discuss. What care} 











have they, although their forms they jam| 
|in a perspiring crowd, if they can talk of | 
| stamina, note every athlete’s form, his| 











tutors and from deans, you swiftly run or 
greatly jump at Queen’s. 

Now sixteen youngsters in their pride 
of muscle prepare at Putney for a fearful 
tussle. Two puny tyrants of the coxswain- 
tribe whom threats deter not nor caresses 
bribe, hold in their hands, those ruthless 
hands, the fate, each, as he steers it, of his 
labouring eight. Through the long weeks 
these men must meekly train, their style 
as pretty as their food is plain. Primed 


with small beer and filled with prunes and 
rices, they tempt each day the waves of 
Cam or Isis. Eggs they sen A eat but not 
the tasty rasher who to Clayhithe proceed 
or to the Lasher, and tarts and jams and 
entrées are taboo to those who daily row 


| in either crew. 


Their dinner-courses are but few and 
short; long are their courses of another 
sort, the sort, I mean, that makes them 
puff and blow, their faces purple, as they 


| swing and row, while on the bank that 


| pitiless discarder, their coach, shouts :— 


| ** Now then, let her have it harder.’’ 
| to the world with growing grief and pain, 
'in one last burst their very souls ae 


DICTIONARY OF DAILY BLUNDERS. 


Corrected to date. |length of stride, foretell the odd event 

Don’t say, “‘ The man was hung.”’ ‘‘The) and much beside, and quite forgetful of 
man was ‘hanged’’ is more correct. It|the hours that pass know each recorded 
won't matter to the man, but it is just as| time on path or grass ? 
well to be accurate. A picture is hung; 
a man is hanged—not, perhaps, so many | 
as ought to be. But that isanother story. 

Among the learned, Asparagus is never 
alluded to as sparrow-grass. It is true 
the well-known poet ‘*‘ Anon’”’ gives some 
support to the vulgarism in a verse 
perpending a riddle: 

My fust’s a little thing vot hops ; 

My second brings us good hay crops ; 

My whole I eats with mutting chops. 
But the weight of authority is, in this 
matter, against the famous predecessor of 
Mr. Alfred Austin in the Poet Laureateship. | 

It is only at sea that it is permissible to | 
pronounce helm as a word of two syllables, | 
e.g., ‘* Port your hellum.’’ You must not 
say you wish some one, however obnoxious, 

* was buried in ‘‘ an hellum coffin.’’ 

When you are presented to the Queen, 
do not attempt to lead the conversation. 
In royal circles there is a deeply rooted 
prejudice in this matter, it being regarded 
as a sort of lése-majesté to interfere with 
the royal prerogative of selecting the| And oh ye men of dark blue or of light | 
topie of conversation. Thus to observe, | blue (whiche’er ye wear be sure it is the 
on being introduced to the royal presence, | right blue) ; ye distance-men, ye hurdlers 

and ye sprinters, of pluck unsparing and 
of pace no stinters, ye who with arms} 
outstretched or knuckles grounded, started 
like greyhounds when the pistol sounded ; | 
ye jumpers who with all your young limbs 
twisted leapt at the bar and either struck 
or missed it; or sped as by an impulse of 
despair, flew like winged figures through 
the whistling air, and, with your eyes 
a-gleam, your chests expanded, cleared 
| twenty feet or more before you landed, 
—ye men of spikes, in short, whom fame 
‘It’s a fine day, ma’am,” would, though| pursues garbed in your full or in your 
well meant, and, regarded as a matter of|semi-blues, take it from me, ye much | 
fact, unimpeachable, be a breach of| enduring boys, that life can bring you no| 
etiquette. superber joys than when, released from 


Most things I view with an indulgent 
eye, no mere upholder of the days gone by. 
Of things that are I am no willing damner, 
| but still I draw the line at weight and 

hammer. My withers, Sir, bear not the 
|least cicatrix to make me wince when 
blaming both these weight-tricks, good in | 
their way, no doubt, but out of place 





where only legs should settle jump or race. | 


Lost 


strain, till with quick strokes and breat 
both quick and wheezy, at last they stop, 
the coxswain calling ‘‘ Easy.’’ 


Transferred to Putney, with their blues 
awarded, they see their deeds at greater 
length recorded. The daily papers all 
describe the crews in full detail and all 
take different views, and oarsmen, whose 
tense nerves grow daily tighter purchase 
the paper and deride the writer. Down 
Putney’s High Street in their coloured 
coats behold them stride to man their 
brittle boats. 


At last, while crowd to crowd responsive 
roars, the boats flash by, a gleam of 
feathered oars. Far in advance the very 
air is humming with shouts of ‘‘ Now 
they ’re started, now they’re coming.”’ 
Eight doughty oarsmen straining for the 
lead whom eight more strong or fortunate 
precede ; two arrow-ships for racing well 
designed ; four steamers lumbering tardily 
behind, a shout, a flash—the vision disap- 
pears, and that is all one either sees or 
hears. 


Fill then the wine-cup and, with spark- 


| ling eyes, drink to the race and all that it 


implies. Let whoso will pursue for sordid 
pelf some petty object, thinking but of 
self. These men endured, like brother 


joined to brother, each for his club and all 
for one another, intent to be through every 
change of weather, not eight mere units, 
but a crew together. 
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SPECIAL Permit?” 


THAT NOBODY CAN CATCH FISH IN THIS STREAM 
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**GET AWAY! 
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WHAT PRICE THIS ? : 
, EET Is NOT ‘WATTEAU,’ AND EET IS NOT FOR SALE!” 
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Old Gent. (who has recently purchased the property). 
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First Tripper (in French Picture Gallery). ‘‘Wuat 0! 
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PITY THE POOR ACADEMY 


Artist (rejected—bringing his fist with a bang on. the table). ‘‘ 1’LL 


Gardien (who quite understands him). ‘‘ PARDON, M’sIEUR 
NEVER SEND ANOTHER PicturE THERE aGaIin !” 
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THE SEASON. 
Memorable Facts of the Month. 


May 3rd.—At the Exeter Hall 
Byke-khana, Lady H—, who has 
le courage de ses opinions, 
attracted universal notice by 
her chic appearance in the 
** free-skirt '’ competition. 

5th.—Rumour is busy, sotto 
voce, with a projected alli- 
ance between a scion of our 





haute noblesse, living not a 
hundred miles from Wellington 
Barracks, and an American Cow- 
girl whose ancestors crossed 
over in the Alabama. 

7th.—The health of Mr. H-ll 
C-ne continues to cause his 
admirers no anxiety. 

12th.—The __ festivities in 
honour of the vaccination of 
the infant Lord B. were held, 
with the usual protest from the 
young recipient, at the Duke of 
Johannesburg’s Border seat. 
The boy has his father’s nose. 

25th.—I saw Mrs. J., the 


well-known amateur whistler, | 


shopping in Piccadilly last 


MR. PUNCH’S ASSOP. 
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week. She looked becomingly 
pale, and had evidently not yet 
recovered from her visit to the 
Royal Academy Exhibition. 
3lst.—We havereceived from 
a well-known authoress and 
intrepid sportswoman a copy of 
her book, The Log of the Ata- 
lanta. We shall have pleasure 
in rolling it at her request. 
June 22nd.—All the world and 
| his wife were at the reception 








held by Mrs. le P. T. last week 
at her mansion in Grosvenor 
| Square. Those whose names 
were not included in the list of 
| invitations may like to have an 
opportunity of viewing such of 
| the delicacies as could be re- 
|turned intact to the caterers, 
Messrs. S. and P. The address 
of this popular firm is, &e. 





_ 7 >. = 28th.—Mrs. de Vere de Vere 
oe a sk. "Sm _ a —_. gave another Small and Early 
Clie - _— a, : ae pus as “ate at her place off the Hammer- 
= seg “ORE. ©. “SOS ws! smith Road. The ices were no 

7 — : ° worse than before. 
30th. —It is whispered 
‘ss ” the Rear-Admiralty that the 
PUNCH “CUTS OUT” THE LOCAL GENTRY i teeeein Ratan ait alieemein teem 
AT THE MAYPOLE. Cowes has been extended for 

another year. 








Il.—The Dishonest Fisherman. | 


AN amateur fisherman, whose efforts had 
been rewarded by the capture of some 
small fry only, fearing that his reputation 
might suffer, purchased a fish of large 
size at a low price, with which to stock 


his basket. 


On returning to his friends 


this artifice was at once discovered by the 


condition of the fish. 


MOoRAL.—A fish on the hook 
two at the fishmonger’s. 





“ONE OF OUR CONQUERORS.” 


’TwASs in the moon of May, Darling, 
(If | remember dates) 
I saw you first at play, Darling, 
Among your blooming mates ; 
A ring of eager faces 
We weighed at once your worth, 
The peer of all the Graces 
That ever stepped the earth. 


Arms to the elbow bare, Darling, 
You showed a fine physique ; 
The South's ambrosial air, Darling, 
Had tanned you on the cheek ; 
Your dress of breezy flannel, 
White as the driven snow, 
Betrayed the cheerful channel 
In which your fancies flow. 


Eyed like the hawk, and fleet, Darling, 
As is the kangaroo, 

Beneath your bounding feet, Darling, 
The daisies never grew ; 

With rivals round you heated 
You coolly kept your style, 

And even when defeated 
Still wore a winning smile. 


Alas, but you have been, Darling, 
And gone and left us lone ; 
Fresh fields, if not so green, Darling, 
‘*Down under ”’ claim their own. 
Sing, willow! Ay, our willows 
For Summer sigh in vain, 
While you, beyond the billows, 
Are wielding yours again. 





THe HART BOUGHED powN.—A stag 


is worth caught by the horns in the branches of a 


tree. 








MR. PUNCH’S AISOP. 











111.—The Company Promoter and the Flat. 


A CoMPANY Promoter lurching under a 
heavy burden of Stock, espied a Flat 
(seated upon the Security of a Bank) and 
asked him to hold some for him. This the 
Flat readily agreed to do, but the Stock 
falling between them lost the support of 
the Bank, and neither the Promoter nor the 
Flat could raise it up again. 





THE BEST OF TITLE-DREDS.—Remission of 
rent by a lordly land-owner. 
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You CAN HAVE THE RIVER ALL TO YOURSELF, ‘‘ FAR FROM THE MADDING CRowD.’ 
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WATER-PARTIES, 
(By Mr. Punch’s Vagrant.) 


TAKE four pretty girls 

And four tidy young men ; 
Add papa and mamma, 

And your number is ten. 


Having ten in your party 
You ’ll mostly be eight, 

For you'll find you can count 
Upon two to be late. 





In the packing of hampers 
’Tis voted a fault 

To be rashly forgetful 
Of corkscrew and salt. 


| Take a mayonnaised lobster, 
| A tasty terrine, 
A salmon, some lamb 
And a gay galantine. 


Take fizz for the lads, 
Claret-cup for the popsies, 


First Guest (friend of the Fam 





Cbd 


MR. BLUEBOTTLE COMES TO TOWN. 








A SOCIAL AGONY. 


. THis Is QUITE A LARGE Party, Miss Mary!” 





And some tartlets with jam 
So attractive to woppses. 


Let the men do the rowing, 
And all acquire blisters ; 

While the boats go zigzag, 
Being steered by their sisters. 


Then eat and pack up 
And return as you came. 
Though your comfort was nil, 
You had fun all the same. 





MEMS. FOR MONTHS. 


CRICKET at Lord’s. Stumps 
drawn at dentist’s. 

15th.—Ball given by SirG.G., 
first baronet at third time of 
asking, will be honoured by the 
Hereditary Princess of Bad- 
Pummistein. No fewer than 
three per cent. of the guests 
are said to have been previ- 
ously acquainted with the host. 








Miss Mary (a little nervous, and forgetting 


herself and other Guests more or less distinguished). ‘‘ YES—THIS IS WHAT WE CALL OUR ‘ WIPE-OFF’ Party!” 
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BREADER, direct your eyes above, and lo! Upon the passing Century’s roll of fame, Ri gazing on this counterfeited troop, BA bide you 
Depicted on a largish piece of land Rich as the rainbow’s comprehensive arc, You fail to find your own distinguished head, And yot 
You have a host, as far as numbers go, Not one of these but either wrote his name Ah! be not envious! In the leading group Will look 1 


Comparing favourably with the sand. Or else contrived at least to make his mark. You would appear, no doubt, if you were dead. ~grandfa 





“AME. 


1800—1900. 

















































































































































































































ide your time! A hundred years to wait— 
nd your posterity, profusely strewn, 
look with happy awe upon their Great- 


randfather in a similar Cartoon. 


(WP)c2nwhile, support the “ white man’s ” weighty réle ! 
Plant masterpieces on our walls and shel.<s! 

Discover things! There ’s much, from pole to pole, 
Wants clearing up—besides the poles themselves, 











Find still forget not, in the larger day, 

Some, here pourtrayed, who missed to see the morn, 
Heroes that bravely trod the twilight way 

But perished ere the hour when PUNCH was born! 
































KEY PLAN 


TO THE 


ROLL OF FAME. 


1800-1900. 





MR. PUNCH 


TOBY 

EVOLUTIONS OF THE CENTURY 

PRINCE BISMARCK 

COUNT VON MOLTKE 

WILLIAM EWART GLADSTONE 

JOHN BRIGHT 

GENERAL GORDON 

EMPEROR WILLIAM |. (GERMANY) 

H.R.H. PRINCE CONSORT 

EARL OF BEACONSFIELD 

GENERAL GARIBALDI 

KING VICTOR EMMANUEL (ITALY) 

GENERAL ULYSSES GRANT 

PRESIDENT ABRAHAM LINCOLN 

GENERAL ROBERT EOWARD LEE 

EMPEROR NAPOLEON ill. 

PRESIDENT oa ADOLPHE THIERS 

KING WILLIAM IV 

KING GEORGE Ill. 

KING GEORGE IV. 

LORD LAWRENCE ‘GOV.-GEN. INDIA 

LOUIS KOSSUTH (HUNGARY) 

OSMAN PASHA (PLEVNA) 

EMPEROR NICHOLAS |. (RUSSIA) 

KHEDIVE ISMAIL (EGYPT) 

ADMIRAL LORD COLLINGWOOD 

ADMIRAL LORD NELSON 

F.M. THE DUKE OF WELLINGTON 

KING LOUIS PHILIPPE 

RICHARD COBDEN 

EMPEROR MAXIMILIAN (MEXICO) 

EARL RUSSELL 

SIR ROBERT PEEL 

WILLIAM PITT 

LORD BROUGHAM 

WILLIAM WILBERFORCE 

MARSHAL MCMAHON (PRESIDENT 
FRENCH REPUBLIC) 

EARL OF DERBY 

CARDINAL MANNING 

REV. CHARLES HADDON SPURGEON 

VICTOR HUGO 

ALEXANDRE DUMAS (FILS) 

HONORE DE BALZAC 

MARSHAL MASSENA 

NAPOLEON |. 

MARSHAL NEY 

F.M. COUNT VON BLUCHER 

PRINCE TALLEYRAND 

LORD MELBOURNE 

LORD PALMERSTON 

SIR JOSEPH PAXTON 

DANIEL O'CONNELL, M.P. 

CHARLES STEWART PARNELL, M.P. 

ROBERT BROWNING 

SIR WALTER SCOTT 

WILLIAM WORDSWORTH 

LORD LYTTON 

PERCY BYSSHE SHELLEY 

WILLIAM WADSWORTH LONGFELLOW 

LORD BYRON 

JOHN KEATS 

JOHANN WOLFGANG VON GOETHE 

THOMAS MOORE 

LORD TENNYSON 

JOHANN CHRISTOPH FRIEDRICH VON 
SCHILLER 

BEAU SRUMEL (GEORGE BRYAN 
BRUMMEL 

WILLIAM ORR s 

DANTE Levey ROSSETT! 

LORD MACAUL 

THOMAS CARLYLE 

WILLIAM MAKEPEACE THACKERAY 

CHARLES DICKENS 

GEORGES SAND 

CHARLOTTE BRONTE 

GEORGE ELIOT 

CHARLES KEAN 

WILLIAM CHARLES MACREADY 

CHARLES MATHEWS 

MRS. SIDDONS 

LORD DUNDREARY 

THE CLAIMANT 

TOM SAYERS 

FRED ARCHER 

MADAME TAGLIONI 

JOSEPH MALLORD WILLIAM TURNER, R.A. 

SIR FRANCIS CHANTRY, R.A. 

JEAN LOUIS ERNEST MEISSONIER 

S'R EDWIN LANOSEER, 

SIR DAVID WILKIE, Ng 

SIR JOHN EVERETT MILLAIS, Br., P.R.A. 

BERTEL THORVALDSEN 

LORD LEIGHTON, P.R.A. 

FREDERIC QHOPIN 

ABBE LISZ 

RICHARD WAGNER 
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THE MONSTER. 
Time —Midday. Scens—River bank near reported holt of an Otter Hounds have been trying for since dawn. 
Lady Resident. “‘S0 GLAD You’RE COME! I HAVE sUcH Goop News! My Hussanp sHor THE OLTER LAST WEEK. SUCH A 
MonsTeR! HE’s HAVING HIM STUFFED.” 
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bie - “Swe, Say “ 
’ Aunt Janes ‘‘It'S WONDERFUL HOW THIS WIRELESS TELEGRAPHY IS COMING INTO USE!” 
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CRICKET CONSTELLATIONS. 


THE SEA-SICK SOLICITOR. 


I’ve wished when waves all dance awry | 
Round steamer on the ocean, 

I were a Judge in Chancery 
To overrule the motion. 





THE VILLAIN IN MANY A CRIOKET MATCH. 
—The Wicket Uncle. 


Enthusiastic Skipper. ‘‘ AHA! MY Boy! 


CRICKET CONSTELLATIONS, 


A RELIC OF JULY. 


I SAT upon the river’s bastion’d marge ; 
A solemn peace possessed the torpid air, 
Save when a few strange oaths from off a 
barge 
Lifted my hair. 


Sweet haven from the Chamber’s human 
hum, 
Here to this spot, with light refreshment 
spread, 
The heated legislator loves to come 
And cool his head. 


‘* Breathless with adoration ’’—ay, to me 
The phrase applied as well as Words- 
worth’s nun— 
I watched them on the Terrace, taking tea 
And toasted bun ! 


Oft"had I pictured their heroic make 
Who keep Britannia going on the blue ; 
And now I saw them, eating currant cake, 
Like me and you! 





Think, if a mortal brushed against a god 
Under Olympus, how his heart would | 
glow! 
But if the gracious presence even trod 
Upon his toe——! 


It was a Minister who stood on mine! 
Mere joy, for all my anguish, held me 
mute ; 
And now I worship, in a Trilby shrine, 


Thotrebettaos’ beh, Patient. Are eggs indigestible, doctor? 


| Facetious Specialist. Only when they are 

My burning heart supplies its vestal flame! | ova-boiled. [Patient collapses. 

Calverley, when he viewed with venial 
pride 

His Prince’s cherry-stones, had much the 
Same 


MeM.—The costume for an evening ‘ 


(especially at the Botanical Gardens) is 


Feeling inside ! | never complete without a waterproof. 
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You CAN’T DO THIS SORT OF THING ON SHORE!” 
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‘‘SucH A CHANGE, YER KNOW, FROM ALWIS TORKIN’ YER OWN LANGWIDGE! ” 
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August. 


PARLIAMENTARY PROVERBS. 


You may bring a deaf and dumb member 
to the Table, but you can’t make him 
speak. 

There’s wany a slip between nomination 
and election. 


ts ; 

It’s a far ery to the top of the Clock 
Tower. 

On advancing towards the Table to bring 
in a Bill it is the first step that counts. 
Usually it counts one. 

You can’t make a silk purse out of 
Bashmead-Artlett's ear. 

Home Rule, like other misfortunes, 
makes one acquainted with strange bed- 
fellows. (Old Tory saying, attributed in 
its origin to Sir Michael Hicks-Beach. In 
a rare manuscript copy, dated July, 1895, 
there is before ‘*‘ strange ’’ another adjec- 
tive, here omitted.) 

Good Ministerialists, when they are 
played out, go to the House of Lords. 





FLOWER SHOW 


| A PLEA FOR A PLURAL. 


You, who in sultry weather 
To Scotland take your way, 

To roam the purple heather 
And bring the grouse to bay, 

Oh, sportsman intramooral, 
Declare, I beg, to me, 

If grouse possessed a plural, 
What would that plural be ? 


What fairness is there in it 
If other, meaner birds, 
Lark, sparrow, swallow, linnet, 
Have, all, their plural words ? 
One grouse we know and cherish ; 
li shows but little vois, 

When ten or twenty perish, 
To group them all as grouse. 

No matter what intention 
Inspires them, I accuse 

Of poorness of invention 
These paltry single views. 

If men may dwell in houses, 
Why deem it a disgrace 

To speak of grouse as ‘‘ grouses’”’ 
Whenever there’s a »:sce? 

This word I note with pain, Sir, 
Is hardly to your mind ; 

You bid me try again, Sir, 
Some better term to find. 


Don’t holloa till you are out of the divi- | 
sion lobby. And not then, unless you want 
to be suspended for the remainder of the 
sitting. 

You can’t put a quart of legislation into 
the pint pot of the Parliamentary Session. 

S’asseoir entre deux selles, le cul aterre: 
which Sir Albert Rollit translates, ‘‘ Be- 
tween two stools you cover a good deal of 
ground.’’ A more accurate rendering of 
the French is suggested in a speech de- 
livered last session by one of Sir Albert’s 
many friends on the Ministerial side. 
Urging acceptance of a Bill on the ground 
that it was generally approved, he said, 
‘* Hon. gentlemen sitting opposite are in 
favour of it; hon. members seated on this 
side of the House support it; whilst the 
hon. member for South Islington, who 
tries to sit on both sides of the House, is 
not opposed to it.”’ 


Well, ‘‘ grouses ’’ I abandon ; 
Since mouse gives birth to mice, 
I take my final stand on 
The missing word as “ grice.’’ 
With this new word provided, 
Go, let your sport be good. 
Shoot, shoot as oft as I did, 
But hit—I rarely could. 
Yet count not ere you grass them 
Your grice as in the house. 
How oft your pellets pass them 
Is singular—like grouse. 








A Bill in the Statute Book is worth more | 
| than two on the Orders of the Day. 
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AT THE ANCIENT GREEK TEMPLE GARDENS 
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STORIES WITHOUT WORDS. 
STORY OF THE BORROWED GUN, AND THE CARTRIDGES THAT DID NOT FIT! 





—_— 


Hong a Miss Giddie. ‘It’s AWFULLY SWEET OF YOU, Mr. Cun1tus—(coquettish 
ia pause)—IMPEY, TO ASK ME TO MARRY YoU. OF couRSE, I KNOW 


NARROW ESCAPE YOU LOVE ME; BUT I HOPE THAT PEOPLE WON'T SAY THAT YOU 
MARRIED ME FOR MY Money!” 


(On the Scarborough Sands.) Mr. Impey Cunius (in a state of utter collapse after an elaborately 
‘Now, Sir, I’p LIKE TO KNow, SIR, WHAT THE DOOCE DO You | forced proposal). ‘‘ My DEAR Miss GippIE—ER—FLossIE, I ASSURE YOU 
| MEAN, SIR, BY VERY NEARLY RIDING OVAH ME IN THAT MANNAH ?” | THAT J SHALL NEVER MENTION IT!’ 
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**NUNC PEDE LIBERO,”’ 

It is the month of toils mature ; 

The stooks are off the stubble ; 
The weary gourmet goes to cure 

His gout or liver trouble ; 
With peace the earth is overlaid, 

Save where the worried partridge 
Devises methods to evade 

The stufling of the cartridge. 


This is the time that rightly calls 
For rural beanos ; this is 

The season when the tourist falls 
Down horrid precipices ; 

When tooth-and-knife at table-d’ hétes 
Fat Germans join their forces, 

Roll Lager down their crusted throats 
And eat aloud like horses. 





Statesman and bishop, star and beak, 
All take the hour and pluck it; 
They sally out with rod and cleek 
As once with spade and bucket ; 
Grave men, whose features day by day 
Have figured in the journals, 
Now romp at large in loose array, 
Regardless of externals. 


They think not how their moon must wane ; 
Ah, no! they cannot bear to; 

Soon, soon shall Time renew the strain 
Of ills that flesh is heir to. 

Drink while you may! too quick recurs 
The hour for growing sober ; 

The Autumn threats of publishers 
Fall due about October ! 


—— 
= 


ff anit 








IV.—The Inflated Author. 

AN author of moderate capacity was 
induced by his friends to believe that he 
was a great genius. In this belief he 
published a new volume, but his friends, 
to his surprise, failed to purchase it, and 
the unsold copies found their way ulti- 
mately to the butterman. 

MORAL.—The only “‘ butter ’’ of intrinsic 
value is the Butterman’s. 





| September. | THE CABINET COUNCIL. 
(News Agency Special.) 


THE Cabinet Council held yesterday was 
notable, amongst other things, for the 
effulgency of the gathering. There was, 
indeed, quite a plethora of Ministers. In 
other words, the attendance was full to 


ST. PARTRIDGE. 


1. HE DROWSES THROUGH THE SUMMER 


DAYS, AND DREAMS A DREAM OF BLIss. 


put it even briefer, every Minister was 
present. 


The meeting, probably destined to be 


Downing Street. The precise number of 
the house in the street is equivalent toa 


of the sub-editor, who, whilst gauging the 


tions, mentally tots up the accumulated 
pence per line, preclude our dwelling at 





batten in the commonplace chamber where 
Cabinet Councils have for more than a 
century met to make history. We may, 
nevertheless, mention that Vur Representa- 
tive has reason to know—information quite 
accidentally obtained—that whilst it is im- 
possible to approach within sight of the 
keyhole of the Council chamber, there are 
double windows to the outlook upon the 
umbrageous garden. 

The importance of the crisis, testified 
to by the large attendance of Ministers, 
was paralleled—or, if we may coin a useful 
word, parallelogrammed—by the concourse 
of men in the street, a body of our fellow- 
citizens whose political acumen has be- 
come, so to speak, a bye-word among 
nations. The Cabinet Council was sum- 
moned to meet at high noon, or, as some 
have it, at 12 o’clock. For fully sixty 
minutes in advance of that hour the stately 
thoroughfare resounded to the tramp of 


(Continued on p. 25.) 


THE AWAKENING. 


2. ‘“‘HELLo! 
TEMBER !” 


By Greorce! First or SEp- 


ON A DANGEROUS SHOT. 
(By Mr. Punch’s Vagrant.) 


HE seemed an inoffensive man 

When first I saw him on the stubble; 
Made on the self-same sporting plan 

As those who shoot with ease or trouble! 
The average men, in fact, whose skill 

(A thing of luck far more than habit) 
Tempts them at times to go and kill 

The hare, the partridge and the rabbit. | 


| ’ 
He rushed not and he did not lag ; MR. PUNCH’S AiSOP. 
He kept the line when we were walking. | [GIR 
| He had a useful cartridge-bag ; 
| And was not prone to useless talking, 
He smoked an ordinary pipe; 
| His guns were hammerless ejectors ; 
| He wore a fairly common type 
| Of patent pig-skin leg-protectors. 

















| He told a story now and then, 

Some ancient tale of fur or feather, 
That sportsmen love to smile at when | 
, = Autumn days they come together. il ti 

n fact he seemed to outward view, Z i " 

In all his gunned and gaitered glory, ew i 

Just such a man as I or you, 


Except—but that ’s another story. Vewthe Wise Statesman. , 
| ASTATESMAN about to make a speech in 
Except (I'll tell it) when he shot: the House, hurriedly took possession: of a 
Then, then he did not care a cuss, Sir; | hat that was not his, and (carried away 
He blazed as if he hadn't got by his own eloquence) concluded by 
The least regard for life or us, Sir. sitting down upon it. Learning this fact, 
Our terrors left him unafraid ; 


upon examination he returned this 
He tried for full-grown birds and | damaged head-gear to the hat-stand, and 
cheepe 


rs, possessed himself of his own. 
And, missing these, he all but made MoraL.—It’s a foolish man who sits 
A record bag of guns and beaters. 











down on his own hat. 








the numerical limits of the Council. Or, to | 


historical, was, as is not unusual, held in | 


tithe of 100. Space and the sordid habits | 


world-wide interests of our communica- } 


adequate longitude on the memories that } 
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LARGE VARIETY OF PATTERNS. 
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DR. RIDGES sopiovt ire” LAMPS 


PATENT COOKED 
AND DOUBLE-WICK WAX LIGHTS 


FQ 0 f) , (Clarke’s Patent.) 


New 
VesesOSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSOSSSSOSO OOOO 


The New Patent 


SELF-CLOSING 
BRACELETS. 


Excels all other 
Foods for Infants 
and invalids. 





—_—_—— 











TRY IT IN YOUR BATH 


P SCRUBB’S ‘cc: AMMONIA 


PLUID 


MARVELLOUS PREPARATION. 
Refreshing as a Turkish Bath. 
Invaluable for Toilet Purposes. 
Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair. 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing. 
Allays the Irritation caused by Mosquito Bites. 
Invigorating in Hot Climates. 
Restores the Colour to Carpets.’ 
Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 


Price 1s. per Bottle. Of all Grocers, Chemists, Etc. 
SCRUBB & CO., Guildford Street, Lambeth, 8.E. 








NEVER SLIP in whatever position 
placed. 
Delightfully Flexible & Comfortable. 
Specially Suitable for Presents. 
Will fit any wrist. 






DINNER 








f ™ CLOSED 


A SHOW ROOM has been opened at 132, REGENT 
ST., W., for the sale of these Charming Lamps 
for Lighting 
DINNER TABLES, &c. 


for which purpose they are most effective. 


SMOKE THE CELEBRATED 


“PIONEER” 


SWEETENED TOBACCO. 
KNOWN ALL OVER THE WORLD. 





Manufactured by the 


RICHMOND CAVENDISH Co., Ltp., 


AT THEIR BONDEP WORKS, LIVERPOOL. 


And retailed by all first-class tobacconists at home and abroad. 








CAUTION.—Purchasers are requested to see that 
= the Trade Mark “‘CRICKLITE” is upon every Lamp 
. OPEN and Standard, as Imitations are being offered. 
H H : Also SILK and GLASS SHADES. 
Made al Plain Gold, also with Legal proceedings will be taken against any dealer 


Gem or Watch Centre. 


selling or offering tor sale a ay ee a 
-aiup—not being made by the Manufacturers. 


CLARKE’S PYRAMID & FAIRY LICHT CO., Lta., 
CRICKLEWOOD, LONDON, N.W. 
Pattern Book sent post free on Application. 


Sold by all Leading Jewellers. 
WHOLESALE ONLY. 
SAUNDERS & SHEPHERD, Ltd., LONDON 
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Gold Medals, 
Paris, 1878: 
1889, 


JOSEPH GILLOTT Spec 


Of Highest Quality; and having Greatest Durability, are therefore 
CHEAPEST. 
Nos. for BANKERS—Barrel Pens, 225, 226, 262. Slip Pens, 332, 909, 
287, 166,404,601, 7000. In Fine,Mdm.& Bd. Pts. Turned-up Pts.,1032., 














A 
LADY 
WRITES— 





“We have been trying many polishes for cleaning our silver 
and brass work, but my servants have complained bitterly of 
all excepting your GLOBE POLISH. 


“They insist upon having it. 
“They certainly clean silver and brass work better with it 
with any other, and more expeditiously. 


_“Another fact which I find greatly pleases them with it 
is, that it does not injure the skin of their hands in any way, 
& some polishes do.” 





The original of this unsolicited testimonial has been deposited 
with our Advertising Agents, Messrs. H. Dawson & Co., 34, 
Norfolk Street, Strand, W.C., who guarantee its genuineness. 


a 





GLOBE POLISH IS 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


RAIMES & CO., 
5, Philpot Lane, London, E.C., 
“i or Stockton-on-Tees. 

















RICHMOND GEM 





‘ Agar 
CIGARETTES. 
UNEQUALLED 
FOR DELICACY AND FLAVOR. 
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An entirely New and “ Limited” Edition 


OF THE 


“HANDLEY CROSS” SERIES 


OF SPORTING NOVELS. 


Having 88 Hanp-corourep Steel Engravings by 
JOHN LEECH and HABLOT K. BROWNE 


and 400 Illustrations drawn and engraved upon the wood. 








HE “COUNTRY GENTLEMAN’S EDITION” of the famous ‘‘ HanpLEy Cross”’ Series 
of Sporting Novels, which have, for more than a generation, been an inspiration and a delight in every 
hunting country, has hitherto been the best that was procurable. That Edition was an improvement upon 
the one which is known as the “ Original Edition,” in that it gave a better opportunity for a freer treatment 
of the always highly valued Hand-coloured Plates, in which the unique ability of JoHN LEECH as an artist 

of refined and sympathetic humour in Hunting Subjects was pre-eminently revealed. But even this Edition failed 
to give a fully adequate display—not only to these, but also to the multitude of Wood Engravings which further 
illustrated the text—many of which suffered greatly in their attractiveness through being embedded in the pages 
of print. 

A Special Limited Edition has therefore been devised—to be known as the “M. F. H. EDITION ”— in which, 
for the first time, the Author’s text and the Artists’ illustrations will be harmoniously exhibited. The text will be 
printed on a larger page, from a newly constructed type of greater prominence, and all the leading Wood-cut 
Illustrations will appear as separate page pictures. The Hand-coloured Steel Engravings, which in the previous 
Editions had lost much of their effect from the inadequacy of marginal surrounding inseparable from the size of rage, 
will now, in their ampler margin, do a merited justice equally to the Author’s humorous conceptions and to the 
Artists’ exhilarating delineation of them. In this Edition also will for the first time be given JoHN LEEcH’s 
characteristic decorative designs for the original numbers; and all the Wood Engravings will have the clearness of 
the first impressions, as they will be rendered direct from the Wood Blocks on which the Drawings were made. 

The “M.F.H. EDITION” will appear as a strictly limited Edition, and will not be kept on sale at its present 
price after the completion of its issue. Immediately the number of copies arranged for has been printed off, the type 
will be distributed, so that no further impressions can be obtained. The size will be a royal 8vo—the page measuring 
9} x 64 inches. 


The order and dates of publication of the volumes will be as under :— 
Handley Cross . ..._ ..” in2 wols., Ready | Plain or Ringlets? —_.” ix 2 wis, Rb. 1, 1900 
Sponge’s Sporting Tour, in 2 vols., Dec. 1, 1899 Mr. Romford’s Hounds. :» - vols., March ,, 
Ask Mamma . . . . in 2 vols., Jan. 1, 1900 Hawbuck Grange ; .in 1 vol, April i 


The “M.F.H. EDITION” will be sold in sets only, and not in separate volumes. Orders for it will be 


received by all the Booksellers, and the volumes supplied by them as they are issued. 
The Price of the rr Royal Octavo Volumes, bound in red cloth, gilt top, deckle edges, will be 
10s. Gd. each Volume nett. 





LONDON: BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO. LD., 10, BOUVERIE STREET. 
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Extract from Letter—Angelina to Maud May :—‘ . . . CLoupy Mornine. 
PLEXION AND PUT HER HAIR OUT OF CURL. 
THE MEN COULDN’l UNDERSTAND IT, AND TOLD US AT DINNER THAT WE LOST THEM A WHOLE Covey.” 


ae ep 6 


sett 4 
A. j 


AUNT, GOING WITH US, 
Ir RAINED—SHE BOLTED. 


SAID RAIN SPOILT HER Com- 


I COULDN’T LET HER GO ALONE, AND FOLLOWED HER—(AHEM), 





many feet. The interval of wait- 
ing was wiled away by con- 
versation Our Representative, 
in spite of systematic effort, 
found himself constrained, to 
overhear. Picturesque and 
informing, it would make a good 
half-column. But for a reason 
indicated above, its communi- 
cation is withheld from the 
public organ of hearing. 

In our next; edition we shall 
describe the arrival of the 
Ministers, with notes taken on 
the spot calculated to throw a 
flood of light on a* complicated 
episode in the history of this 
country. 


The first Minister to arrive 
was Mr. Goschen. As became 
the First Lord of the Admiralty, 
he travelled as far as route 
permitted by water. Quitting 
the penny steamboat at West- 
minster Bridge, he steered his 
way through the perilous pas- 
Sage of Parliament Street, 
porting his hellum when he 
found himself abreast of Down- 
ing Street. It was observed 
that the right honourable 


a 








Ir Is NOT IN SELF-DEFENCE THAT HIppoLYTA HAS DRAWN HER 
HAT-PIN, BUT TO IMPRESS UPON AN IGNORANT ITALIAN THAT HER 
TYRE IS PUNCTURED ! 





gentleman, who was closely 
gloved, carried a gingham 
umbrella by means of a hook 
forming the handle, which was 
suspended on his extended 
forefinger. It was agreed that 
this looked bad. The First Lord 
of the Admiralty was evidently 
prepared for stormy weather. 
Viscount Cross — ‘‘ Grand 
Cross,’’ as he was spoken of by 
a friendly familiar crowd — 
arrived on the stroke of noon. 
With the object of reaching his 
destination he had chartered a 
hansom cab. This led to an 
incident that may have con- 
siderable bearing on the situa- 
tion. Alighting from the 
vehicle, which has been aptly 


t 
termed the gondola of London, 
the Lord Privy Seal pressed a 
coin into the readily extended 
hand of the cabman. 

“Hi! hi! Wot’s this?’ 
said the Jehu of the so-called 
nineteenth century. 

Evidently he did not recog- 
nize the noble viscount, a 
circumstance which it may be 

(Continued on p. 28.) 
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MEMS. FOR MONTHS. 

THe ‘‘merry month” is 
usually a lucrative one to the 
coal merchant. 

The Private View at the 
Royal Academy is the public 
inspection of the dressmakers’ 
most costly productions. 





% | Es, 
BS 

The chairs in the Park before | 
Midsummer Day would be more | 
satisfactory if they had a com-| 
pliment of foot-warmers. 

The early drawing-rooms 
often require the later kitchen 
fires. 

A single swallow is of no} 
special significance to the | 
modern clerk of the weather. | 

May, from an atmospheric 
as well as a verbal point of 
view, is full of possibilities. 





October. : 


Convalescent London goes to 
the seaside in June to shake off 
the remains of scarlet fever 
and the whooping-cough. 

Apartments furnished beside 
the waves include many matters 
of professional interest to the 
doctor. 

Chaperons doze while débu- 





|tantes dance, but sit shoulder 
| to shoulder during supper hour. 
| The House is a safe refuge 
|for those who find the home 
| without attractions. 

| The question ‘‘Who’s for 
jhome?’’ can be answered 
| practically in a_ satisfactory 
| sense by a confirmed clubman. 
| When May is cold and June 
is wet, your coat and umbrella 
ne’er forget. 
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RESEARCHES IN ANCIENT SPORTS. A CAME OF POLO AT JACULANSILLA. 
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HEARD AT NEWMAREET. 


Jockey whose horse has broken down). THOUGHT YOU SAID IT WAS AS GOOD AS A WALK OVER?” 
Trainer. ‘* WELL, AIN’T YOU WALKIN’ OVER?” 
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FORETHOUGHT. 
Algernon has been very severe with two Tramps. 


Winiyred. “On, ALGERNON, Darutnc! Don’t BE HARSH. YOU NEVER KNOW. WE MAY BE JUST LIKE THEM SOME DAY!” 
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remarked in passing justifies the familiar 
assertion that the world knows nothing 
of its greatest men. 

The crowd gathering closer round the 
cab awaited with breathless interest the 
issue of the unequal contest. 

‘* Wot’s this ?’’ insisted cabby, holding 
out the coin, which looked uncommonly 
like a shilling. 

The noble viscount, adjusting his spec- 
tacles and jerking his head on one side 
with gesture familiar in the high court of 
Parliament, sternly regarded his inter- | 
locutor. 

** My good man,”’ he said, ‘‘ are you not | 
aware that the oath of a Privy Councillor 
imposes upon him conditions of 
strictest secrecy? Iam notable to convey 
to you information on any question, how- 





| 


| 


the | 


soever immate rial it may appear to the 


casual observer. 

The Lord Privy Seal quickly stepped 
within the portals of No. 10 Downing 
Street. 
tively at the coin, put it in his pocket and 
drove off. His remarks were unfortunately 


not suitable for promiscuous circulation. | 


The Right Hon. Joseph Chamberlain 
closely followed the Lord Privy Seal. 
It was noticed as the open- -windowed | 
vehicle passed through the increasing 
crowd an odour of tobacco - smoke 
seemed to permeate the 
It should at once be said that no political 
significance attaches to this incident, 
since the Secretary of the Colonies was 
smoking what is colloquially known as the 
fragrant weed. In the buttonhole of his 
morning coat flamed an orchid of crimson 
hue. 

‘*Ah,”’ said the Man in the Street, who 
beguiled the hours of watching with some 
really pungent remarks, worth at least | 
eight lines apiece, ‘Mars is in 
ascendant.”’ 


At five minutes past twelve, Mr. Arthur | 


Balfour arrived. The right hon. gentleman 
wore a tweed suit, a soft felt hat, and, as 
he sauntered up the street, lightly swung 
in his right hand a walking stick, which it 
was observed he carried by the point end. 

The First Lord of the Treasur y ’sattention | 
was arrested by a round pebble, nearly | 
the size of a golf ball, in the middle of the | 
road. The right hon. gentleman, who was 
evidently in a fit of deep abstraction, 
stopped, | grasped his stick with both hands, 
and swung up the curved handle over 


his right shoulder, his eye meanwhile | 
fixed intently on the unobservant pebble. | 


The cabman, after gazing reflec- 


atmosphere. | 


the | 


COVERT LOVE, 


HERE, where the woodland’s flanking 
lines 
| Have left a little space of blue, 
Between the shadows of the pines 
With beating pulse I watch for 
you 
| With beating pulse, yet unafraid, 
I wait you in the silent glade.| 


I shall not hear your footstep fall 

Upon the matted mossy ways ; 
| A stir of branches, that is all, 
| A flutter through the threaded maze ; 
| My heart will know that you are near ; 
| Be sure I shall not miss you, dear. 


| 


| What sound is that of severed leaves 
| Across the depths of sylvan dark ? 
|Is it a dream that fancy weaves, 
Or do her angel pinions Hark ! 
I hear the sudden warning ring, 
**Hen forward!’’ ——, I’ve missed the 
thing ! 


| MR. PUNCH’S AISOP. 


} 


| 





Vi.—The Vain Host. 


| A SERVANT dispatched to procure a 
| bottle of wine from the wine - cellar, 
| betrayed the vanity of her Master by 
returning empty- -handed, with the con- 
| fession, in the presence of the guests, that 
|the wine seller (round the corner) refused 
further credit. 
MORAL.—In vino vanitas. 


Wovember. 


Remembering himself, and conscious of the 
crowd of onlookers, a slight blush mantled 
his ingenuous countenance, and straighten- 
ing himself, altering his grip of the stick 
to the handle, he walked on to his official 
residence. It was a simple incident. But 
study of it may help our readers to a 
closer grasp of the political situation. 
Lord Salisbury deprived the crowd of 
| pleasurable excitement by furtively ap- 
proaching Downing Street, driving through 
the Horse Guards Archway, and so gaining 
unobserved his private entrance to the 
| Foreign Office. The Chancellor of the 
Exchequer (who wore a silk hat) walked 
| up Downing Street apparently absorbed in 
abstruse calculation. Mr. Walter Long, 


| | stepping out of a four-wheeler, was ob- 


served to carry a dog-muzzle in one hand, 
| and a bulky roll of MS. in the other. This 
| last was reported to be one of the innumera- 
ble sermons forwarded to him by grateful 
clergy profiting by the Relief Bill of last 
session carried under his management. 
Last of all the Duke of Devonshire came 
| also—only twelve minutes late, a striking 
proof of the gravity of the situation. His 
| Grace journeyed on foot from Devonshire 
| House, and crossed the park. Those in- 
| | clined to see in this incident proof of the 
| fidelity of the Cabinet to the policy of 
the ‘‘ open door’’ in the Far East are not 





** CHRISTMAS IS Comine!” 
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Extract from the ** Muddleton Mercury” :—‘* PROMINENT AMONG THE FOLLOWERS OF THE HoLpuM HARRIERS, ON MONDAY LAST, WE 
NOTICED THE MAHARAJAH OF BUNDAPORE, WHO ATTRACTED A GOOD DEAL OF ATTENTION.” 
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Little Jones to Lady who has just collided with him). 1-I-I-I nec your parDoN! I-I-I Hope I HAVEN’T HURT you!” 
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CHRISTMAS ANNOUNCE- 
MENTS. 


[Messrs. X., the well-known caterers 
for the million, invite inspection of 
their catalogue of gifts, entertain- 
ments, &c., suitable for the convivial 
season. | 


Merrie Englande. We are 
now arranging to supply sub- 
urban and other back-gardens 
with our Olde Englishe Christ- 
mas scenery, real snow, live 
robins, &c. 

Ghost Department. We have 
thoroughly overhauled our 
psychical stock. Ordinary 
Christmas ghosts, family spec- 
tres, bogey-men, &c., provided 
at shortest notice. References 
to Mr. Andr-w L-ng and other 
connoisseurs. Bleeding nuns a 
speciality. 

Monte Carlo at Home. We 
are prepared to offer roulette- 
tables for the family circle, 
including instructions how to 
win on our new infallible 
system. Will nevertheless, if 
required, undertake to run the 
bank, bringing our own staff of 
croupiers, &c. 

Crackers fitted with mottos to 
taste. Large assortment of 
tame poets kept on premises. 

To Noblemen and others. We 
are now putting on the market 
our new Christmas number with 








December. 





‘““‘UNDER THE MISTLETOE BOUGH.”’ 





wl 





complete novelette, entitled 
Aphrodite of the Inner Circle. 
No previous or subsequent 
intelligence required of reader. 

Humour for the Domestic 
Hearth. We have now a 
renovated stock of Christmas- 
pudding repartees. No two 
sets alike. This class of goods 
cannot be sent out on approval, 
as they are apt to be damaged 
by exposure. 

Have you seen our Noél 
lightning-camera pince-nez? 
As supplied to the French 
Headquarter’s Staff. 

Ask for our Yule-tide chest- 
expander. No exertion needed. 
Goes in the breast-pocket. Will 
refund the money as soon asa 
two-inch decrease of girth can 
be proved as the result of em- 
ploying our developer. 

Inspect our stock of season- 
able stories for sending to the 
papers. Midwinter straw- 
berries at John - 0’ - Groats. 
Cuckoos in the Midlands on 
Boxing-day, &c. 

To Fathers of Families 
troubled with Christmas waits, 
madrigal - singers, &c. See 
our new line in bull-dogs. 

For the entire Christmas Vaca- 
tion. Our animated photo- 
graphic film, representing mobi- 
lization of a British Army Corps; 
five weeks long. 
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QUITE A FANCY ARTICLE. 
BuT WHAT CAN IT BE USED FOR 
Salesman. *‘ WELL, I REALLY COULDNT SAY MADAM BUT I THINR IT’S INTENDED FOR A CHRISTMAS PRESENT!” 


Customer, 
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PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1900. 
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